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CHURCH BELL STORIES

CHIME OP I1EM.S THAT MADE FIVE
Tmrs Acnoss the Atlantic.

Queer Story a. Prebyerlnn Hell
ioT Osrned by the Mormons

Another Tale of the Great
IJcII cif China.

Troia the New Tori Times.
Few things in common ue In the?e days

have a more curious and entertaining his-

tory or a larger degree of antiquarian In-

terest than church hells. In former days
lf!Is were endowed with a large measure of

Jind were popularly supposed
to be in league with the spirits of the air
and other supernatural agendas. In

of such beliefs many of the old
cathedral bells iri England and on the Con-

tinent of Europe have some line legends
or fanciful stories connected with them.
In which they are made to play the part of
good angels or ministering spirits with
voices of warning or of hope and cheer to
the children of men.

Many are familiar with the legend, beau-
tifully told by Ixnsfellow in Ills -- Tales of
a. Wayside Inn," how in one of the old
cities of Sicily the king caused a bell to
be hung In a tower In ono of the public
squares, and called It the "bell of Justice."1
nnd commanded that any one who had been
wronged should go and ring the bell, and
ho call the magistrate of the city and ask
and receive Justice. When, in the course of
time, the lower end of the bell rope rotted
nway. a wild vine was tied to It to lengthen
Jt One day an old and starving horse that
had been abandoned by Its owner and turn-
ed out to die, wandered Into the tower, and,
trying to eat the vine, rang the bell. The
magistrate of the city, coming to see who
had rung the bell, found the poor creature.
He caused the owner of trie horse, in whose
service it had toiled and been worn out, to
be summoned before him, and decreed that,
us tho animal had rung the bell of justice,
he should Justice, and that during the
remainder of the horse's life his owner
should provide for him proper food and
drink and stable. It is on this story that
Iyongfellow founded his ballad of "The
Bell of Atrl," which concludes with these
lines:
Th Vine heard ana approved, and Hughe la lies
And cried aloud: night well It pleasein me.
Church belli at belt Lut ring u 10 the door:
But go not la to mats; my bell doth oore:
Jt con-el-s Into court aod pleads the cause
Of creaturri dumb and unknown to the laws:
And this ahall make. In ererr Christian clime.
The Bell at Atrl famous (or all time.

The Cornstnlk Dell.
On the bell of a small village church In

the east of Germany there is carved the'
figure of a cornstalk. Tho cornstalk has
an interesting story connected with it.
When the church was built the poor people
had spent all their money and had nothing
over with which to buy a bell to hang In
the tower. One day when the schoolmaster
was going to tho service he saw growing
out of a crack In the old crumbling wall
of tho churchyard a green stalk of corn.
The idea suddenly struck him that perhaps
this green stalk of corn, on what we call
"the. snowball plan," which grows bigger
as It rolls on, might be raado the means of
getting the coveted bell. He waited till the
constalk was golden ripe, and then plucked
tho blx cars that weie on It and sowed
them next spring In his garden. In the
autumn time he gathered the little crop
thus produced and sowed It again, till at
last ho had not room enough In his garden
for the harvest. So he divided the seeds
Rmoug a certain number of farmers, who
went on sowing the produce until In the
eighth year tho crop was so largo that
when It was put together and sold they
found they had money enough to buy a
large and beautiful bell. Anil they carved
upon It tho story of Its origin, and the
stalk of corn to which It owed Its exist-
ence

A Mory of another kind is told of a bell
In one of the churches at Ladenburg, Ger-
many A long time ago, about A. JJ, 1513,
11 young lady of the noble family of Slck-Ir.ge- it

was returning home to Ladenburg
from a visit to n neighboring village. An
unexpected snowstorm brought on dark-tir- s

iicforq she could reach the town. At
tlinT period there were still remains of for-
est In the wido surrounding Plain. The
mantle of snow soon obliterated the roads.
In this condition of things the young lady
boon lost her wny, and wandered helpless
ly about In the dark wintry night. In her
Mistress or bewilderment nnd despondency.

lm prayed ardently to heaven for dellver-nnc- e.

When hope had well nigh died In
her bosom sho heard the peal of a bell.
Hhc hastened In tho direction of the sound.
and as the bell continued to sound, she
still followed, till nt length she found her-w- lf

under the wall of I.adenhurir. In
grateful commemoration of this deliver-
ance- the knight Hans von SIckfngen found-
ed a charity of M) bushels of wheat to be
distributed every year nmong the poor
of tho town, with the additional stipula
tion uuii jorever uuer a neii mould wound
from thnt church tower nt the same hour
of tho night that brought deliverance to
the young girl.

The Hrllsj of I'lorrrrr.
Among tho many bells that swing from

ancient belfry, tower, or steeple in fair
none claims a more absorbing In-

terest than tho old hell of tho Palazso Vcc-rhl- n.

As far back as the thirteenth cen-
tury It was associated with the political
llfo of Florence. During tho frequent pop-
ular strifes for supremacy Its deep voice

tho citizens to light for the
possession of their beloved bell. But when
the city was threatened by a foreign foe,
then whether Guelph or Ghlbellne-t- he
citizens were of one mind, nnd when proud
Charles of Anjou hem his plumed heralds
10 summon tho belengiired city to sur-
render. Tier Capponl gave this sublimeanswer: "Wow your war trumpets we
will ring our bells."

Hut no other bills In Florence can boast
of such a glorious setting as the chimes of
tho Campanile. Standing out as the church
does against the deep blue sky. almost aswhite, ns the Held llowcrs In the fnr-nw-

Hunny birthplace of Giotto (the designer
nnd part builder of tills beautiful bell
lower), and set with richly colored marbles
and adorned with choicest sculptures, Itus-ki- n

calls It. "the only building In the world
In which power anil beauty exist in thehighest possible degree." A traveler says-"- I

have listened to the noted bells of many
a foreign city, but have nut heard the
sweetness nor felt the clinrm n In tln.
Florentine ones. Heard In tiie storm, the
sunshine, nt matins, as vespers on joyous
fto days, or in tin- - deep toll which calls
th Mlserlcordla to their errand of mercv
faithful still to their duties through six
centuries and more, that grand band ofmen, irom artisan to King, serving their
fellow men tile Campanile bells thrill you
with their rich, soothing tones, beclnnlnc.
ns It were, with the deep, rich notes of nn
organ, nnd dvlng away into the cholcet

ah jiniy is promt or ner nor
(Mine bells, and well she may be."

liCCenili of C'liimi'M Grcnt Hell.
The largest hanging bell In the world Is

In a Buddhist monastery near Canton,
China. It Is eighteen feet high and forty-Jiv- e

feet In circumference, and Is of solid
bronze II Is one of eight great bells which
were nst by command of the KmpTor
Tung-lo- . about A I). 1VX). nnd Is said to
have cost tho lies of eight men. who were
killed during the process of casting. The
whole bell, linlli inside and out, is covered
with mi incrIition of embossed Chinese
characters about half an Inch long, cover-
ing even tho handle, the total number bo- -
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Ing SI.MO. The characters tell a single
story ono of the Chinese classics.

Canton has a pretty little fable connected
with it. The story is told by Mrs. J.

In one of her sketches of travel.
Tho life of the founder of the greatest bell
of China had been threatened by tho em-
peror, because of his unsuccessful at-
tempts to make a bell having perfect puri-
ty of tone. The bell founder's beautiful
daughter, witnessing her father's agony
while imploring the emperor for one more
trial, consulted the gods as to tho reason
for failure. Being told that should the
blood of a fair maiden mingle with the bell
metal the result would be secured, she,
waiting beIde her father until able to see
her face in the molten ore, plunged In and
was destroyed. To the sacrifice of this
maiden the Chinese attribute the beauty
anil sweetness of the tone of the great
bell of

One of the most novel propositions sub-
mitted to the management of the Omaha
exposition wns that of Wong Chin
Foo. the Chinese commissioner. He offers
to reproduce on the exposition grounds the
great bII of Canton. be cast, ac-
cording to his proposition, by workers In
iron, to b Imported from China.

It was once complained by a noted En-
glish critic that America lucked intJrcst
for the learned traveler, becau.-- e !t was
devoid of ruins. And it might be said also
that It had not manv bells to which nny
special Interest attaches. Still, thero are
more Interest inir bells In this country than
anyone would suppose who had not studied
me subject.

The bell In the steeple of the First Bap-
tist church nt Providence, K.J. tho vhurch
organized, os tradition says, in 1G23. by
Koger Williams was cast in IVmdon about
the year 177j. It Ilrst bore this Inscription:
For freedom of consclenr the town was flrit planted,

1'ersuallon. not tone, wan tled by the teool.
TLla rhurcb la the eldest and has not recanted.

i.nJoyinK and granting bell, temple and steeple.
In 17ST the bell s broken and had to

be recast. It was then made to bear this
inscription:

This church was formed A. P. lO, th first In the
aute. and the oldest of the Ilaptlsts In America.

It wn recast again In March, and also
In September, of the year 1M4. It now bears
the inscription:

Tills church was founded In 1623 by Roger Will-
iams. Its first psstor. and the first asserter of liberty
of conscience. It was the first ennrch In Rhode Isl-
and, and the first baptist church In America.

This old liberty bell is still rung every
morning at sunrise, every day at noon and
every evening at 9 o'clock.

.Veivburg'x Historic Hell.
An old bell placed with other treasured

relics In the Washington headquarters at
Newburg, has a history worth telling. It
Is small, weighing barely twenty-fiv- e

pounds, exceedingly sweet toned, and was
made, as a Latin inscription informs us, at
Amsterdam in the year 171C. In 171S It
was presented by Queen Anne to the set-
tlers of Newburg. They had no church ed-
ifice at the time, and it was lent to the
Lutheran church at New York, where It
hung for some time, calling the Knicker-
bockers to worship, ringing In their wed-
dings, and knelling at their funerals, until
In 1733 the pioneers built a church, and the
bell was removed to Newburg. It was the
first one ever hung In that region. Its
later career was one of vicissitude. In
process of time its original owners died,
or joined their brethren In the .nore fertile
valley of the Genesee. English people sup-
plied their places, and the bell then came
Into possession of the Church of England,
which succeeded the Lutheran, or the state
church of the former Dutch colony. But
by li.O the English church had fallen Into
had odgr in the colonies, and about that
time the bell was taken from its tower and
hidden In a swamp. It Is said, to prevent
Its falling into the hands of the Whlcs.
After the peace of 17S.1 it resumed Its duty
in tne cnurcn. in i.i's it was nung in the
academy, and rung the village children to
school, and also did duty as a court bell.
From 1S24 to 1873 It was used as a signal
bell for the stables of one of the city ho-
tels, and In 1S74 it became the nronerty of
a lady residing In Newburg. who has re
cently given it to the trustees of the
Washington headquarters, to be preserved
with the other treasures of that historic
building.

Story of a Mormon Bell.
There Is a bell now hanging over a pri

vate schoolhousc of a Mormon prophet In
Salt Lake City which has a curious and
somewhat amusing historj. It was the
first church bell that ever rang out over
the plains of Iowa, having been erected in
the tcwer of the First Presbyterian church
of Iowa City. A few years after Its Instal
lation trouble arose between the pastor
ana tne people over the question or salary,
which resulted in the former's malting an
attempt to capture and carry away the
bell "to square accounts." The good man
had gone so lar as to secure a ladder and
ascend to the roof of the church when the
church otllelals got wind of the affair, and
rushed to the rescue of their property.
They permitted the bell to be lowered to
the ground, but then seized It. loaded !t in
a wagon and drove away. The ladder was
also simultaneously removed, leaving the
enraged parson wildly gesticulating from
his pulpit In the tower. This exciting event
in the early history of Iowa City was
promptly embalmed In verse by a local
poet In the following fashion:
In the I'rexh) ttrlan church, pretty high up In the

steeple.
Hung a bell tu call together all the

popl
That tiell was held In high st-- by all who lnw

lla sound:
It rang so loud It could be heard for many miles

aruuno.

The minltr who labored there did not exactly suit.
The people thought they'd let him slide, but he wai

rather cute.
lie did not get hlr silary. for whl'h they had agreed.
And he was bound to hare It, and lie knew he could

ruccecd. ,

For he had formed a plan which to Margrare he did
leu;

He rould ascend the ateeple and lt down that e
Lk II.

Bo he mounted a long ladder and climbed through
the sltepi door.

And soon the bell came rushing down and landed on
the floor.

i
Thn followed-fas- t his trouble, for the ladder ws

tsken away.
And he was up In the steeple and there he had to

stay.
And there he preached a sermon far louder than be-

fore,
Suine ay Le threatened veogeance and others said

he snore!

The Chlnir of St. llclini-r- .

The chimes of St. Michael's church In
Charleston, S. C., have a peculiar history.
The bells arc nine In number and of un-
usual purity and sweetness of tone. They
were cast In England when St. Michael's
was built, about 130 years ago. When the
war of the devolution came the bells were
sent to England for "afe keeping. After the
treaty of pence had been consummated
negotiation" wete opened In London for the
return of the bells by tiie Ilrst American
minister to Great Britain. He succeeded,
and the bells were sent to Charleston, and
upon their arrival were received with
triumphant ovations and escorted by a
large procession to the church, in the bel-
fry of which they ere replaced. During
the late civil war the citizens of Charles-
ton were desirous of protecting the bells
from danger, and as the sleeple of St.
Michael's was made the target for tile
cannon of the besiegers, the bells were
taken down and sent to Columbia for safekcplng. When Sherman's army took Co-
lumbia, the sheds in tile yard of the state
house. In which the bells had been placed,
nnd which also contained the marble
friezes and other sculptures Intended for
the decoration of the capltol, were broken
In and the sculptures and hells were
smashed Into fragments and the sheds set
on lire. At the conclusion of the war the
pieces of the bells were carefullv gath-
ered together, boxril and shipped to a
commercial iiouse In Liverpool, together
with extracts from tho records showing
where the bells were cast, and the propor-
tions of the tnctals forming their compo-
nent parts. I'pon Inquiry It was found that
there was still in existence in England the
llrm of bell founders, unchanged m name,
and contesting of the descendants of the
proprietors ut the time the bells were
made. The records of this tirm contained
descriptions of tho bells, and the propor-
tions there given were found to corre-
spond nitli those furnished from Charles-
ton. Tile bells were made anew, therefore,
of the same metal, and for the llfth timewere carried across the Atlantic and ar-
rived safetly at Charleston. Their return
was made tho occasion of great rejoicing
In the city.

A Hint for Wealth Seeliers,
rrcm the Pall Jlalt Caii'tte.

In a sea tight off Ohio In 1770, the Russian
flagship was sunk. It had a quantity of
specie on board, anil of late certain (Ireek
"adventurers" obtained a teskere, or a

or what document was needed, to
search for It. We do not hear anvthlng
of dlllleulties It is simply stated that they
found the wreck in thirty futlioms of
water, and forthwith began to pump up
money. The pleasant oieratlnn Is still go-
ing on. By last accounts "from ;,C) to
lft.ooo gold pieces am brought up every
day." There are wrecks innumerable up
and down, containing wealth beyond the
dreams of nvnrlce, the site of which is
known well enough.

..flersTnrds.
Prem the nc.stnn Traveler.

"Was that your sister I saw you with
last night?"

"Not when you saw mc. I hadn't pro-
posed then."
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ATENDEBFOOT'SRESGUE

SILVER CITY SIIEIUFF AXD AX AM-

ATEUR "BAD MAN."

Chipped Off a. Piece of Harvey White- -
Itlll'n Whiskers With a Bullet

He Was SIiottb the Error
of Ills Way.

From the New VoiL Sun.

"I wonder If Harvey Whitehlll is on earth
It he still lives at Silver City, and holds

his old olllce of sheriff of Grant county, N.
M. It needed a man of sand and sagacity
to hold the place down when I was there,"
raid A. P. Helpwith, formerly of New Mex-

ico. "Silver City from the start had all the
elements to make It, If left to run Itself,
the toughest town In all the Southwest.
Until Demlng grew up at the Junction of
the Southern Pacific with tho Atchison
there was no settlement worth the name
between Silver ICty and Las Cruces, 110
miles to the cast, and Tucson, Y.n miles to
the West. Every Apache raid came close
to the town on one sido or another and
usually on all sides, so that at times It was
necessary to picket the suburbs against the
chance that the Indians might make a dash
into the city Itself. Then it Indian scares
were frequent the desperadoes were worse
for they wero with us all the time. Tho
fact that we were so Tar from anywhero
drew men to us who had played them-
selves out In other communities and had
sound reason for placing themselves
where they would oe hard to get at. When
Silver City got too hot to hold them thero
was the Mexican border only lllty away,
and the wilderness on every hand to run to.

"The town was a rushing one from the
first, but by good luck It was peopled most-
ly by Americans, and the good clement
held the upper hand and put Harvey White-
hlll In as sheriff. He was a bluff,

man, who had sand enough for
two when sand was needed, and with It the
tact and management to carry through a
great many unpleasant affairs without ty

or bloodshed. It was at 'the Spread
Eagle saloon one night that I saw Harvey
Whitehlll pull a foollin tenderfoot out of a
scrape when many an officer, good ones,
too, would have killed him. And he saved
the kid's plunder for him and most likely
his life.

An Old Story.
"It began with what is an old story In

tho West a wild young fellow from tho
East who had fallen Into bad company.
Where the youngster had got In with the
gang that he was with Is neither here nor
there, but they wero working him for all
he was worth, and it was nobody's busi-
ness except his and theirs, so long as they
conformed to the 'ordinances of tne town.
There were three of them with him, fel-
lows from no one knew where, but their
looks and behavior told the story as they
snlurced it that nicht at the Spread Eagle.
ho paying everything. They were hoisting
in red liquor at no slow pace, Dut mere
was no champagne or gambling In the pro-
gramme: tho tnree fellows with the kid
saw to It that there was no extravagance
of that kind, having other plans concern-
ing his money. But as the liquor boiled
in him they couldn't keep his tonguo from
running, and so It became known to all
that cared to listen that he was from
Connecticut, Just a year out of college,
and that he had made the acquaintance
of his companions at Silver City and was
waiting only for the- next day to get a
diaft cashed at Porter & Crawlord s. Then
they were to start for the Chlrlcahua
mountains on a prospecting trip. None of
the that heard him thought his
prospects good for getting so far as the
Chlrlcahuas or turning up again anywhere,
with his money, at least, once he started
away with that gang but they stood on
ctiquetto and did not offer advice or ask
questions, particularly as the three men,
who looked tough and desperate, distinctly
discouraged any conversation tending that
way. So the four were let alone and tho
kid might have made himself dead drunk
und drawn his draft next day and gone off
with his crowd and been left for the coy-
otes, with no ono objecting. If It hadn't
been for a fool gun play that ho made.

"There was a city otdlnance, of course,
against the carrying of weapons, but, like
most otners in tne saloon, lie had hhkikcu
his gun In under his coat. and. when he
had got just drunk enough to daub on the
warpaint, nothing would do but he must
take It out and nourish It and talk of
shooting out the lights. That sort of tiling
was no sort of his companions' game, and
they tried to discourage it, but he was
beyond their control then, and Harvey
Whitehlll. dropping into the saloon about
that time, took a hand. He put on no off-
icial frills, but sauntered smilingly up to
the young fellow, jollied him a bit, nnd
suggested that he give the gun to him to
keep until he got rtad- - to go home. At
this the tenderfoot reared In the breeching.

" "Who in hell are you, anyway?' lie
asked, breaking away a step and squaring
away at the herlll with Ills rocked re-

volver In his hand. 'The man that takes
tills pistol takes my life with It.'

I'ossilbls- - Ilunlness.
"Tills might be cheap tenderfoot bluster,

or it might mean business. The disadvant-
age In dealing with a greenhorn In such a
case Is that you have no line as to what
he will do. He may weaken at the Ilrst
calldown, or ho may have been priming
his courage for weeks and months for Just
such an occasion and may e ready to
shoot slap-das- h at the Ilrst ..Ign of trou-
ble or for no cause at all. iiore than one
sheriff or marshal has told me that he
would rather have th" Job of arresting a
piofesslonal 'bad man' than a greenhorn
who was aiming to be' thought bad, with
liquor In him and the desire of 'showing
off' before his comtades. Harvey White-
hlll knew that as well' as any man. If he
hail wished to kill the boy, his cour.--e
would have been a straight one, but, hav-
ing no such intention, he only laughed ut
his talk.

" 'Don't be foolish and get yourself into
trouble when tnero is no need, my boy,'
lie said. In a good humored way. 'I'm an
olllcer of the law and you are breaking the
law by currying that pistol In the town.
Give It to the bartender if you don't want
to glvo it to me. He will let you have It
when you are ready to go home. No?
Weil, put It In your pocket then, and don't
flourish It any more.'

"Hero was where the tenderfoot foolish-
ness came m. The boy's companions knew
that their gamo was up If he got Into
trouble In tills wav. and they were call
ing him to put up Ids shooter, but for once
ho paid no attention to what they nild
and commanded mem to siauu ouch,
swearing that In would shoot them if they
Interfered. The sheriff said, persuasive! :

(.'(line, now, give It to me,' at the same
time extending his hand as If to take tho
weapon. For an answer the young lcllow
raised his gun. It may have been through
ner"oiisne?s. It may have been with In-

tention, but the pistol went off, so it
sverned, full In the sheriff's face. Tho
boy's aim may have wavered or his eye
been out of plumb through the whisky lie
bail taken any way the shot mised. but
It came so close that a lilt of Whitehlll a
side whiskers was cut by the bullet and
fell on his shoulder. The smoke hadn't
fniily puffed from the muzzle before the
sheriff had the pistol, and the boy was on
his back tin the floor,- lying half stunned
from the suddenness with which he had
been downed. His companions started to
bluster and crowd forward, but a dozen
pistols came out In a second all round the
room, where Whltehlll's friends were num
erous, and they wcakeneo and fell back.
Most of us thought .that the sheriff would
shoot the vounc fool then and there, and
half of us hoped he would. In our disgust
at his murderous foolishness. The boy
thought so and turned white as plaster
when he lifted his head and took In tho
situation. Whitehlll let him look into the
muzzle of tho gun long enough to get a
reallzlnc sense of how it seemed to be at
that end of it, and then told him, in a
voice very short anil stern, to get up. Mne
youngster, nbhy pale and completely so
bered, got upon ms feet.

Timely Advice.
" 'Come with me, I want to talk to you,'

said Whitehlll, and lm marched 'he young
rellow Into a bark room. 'Vou stay clear,
and don't Interrupt us or you'll find your-
self worse off." he added, and shut the door
In the faces of the toughs who had started
to follow them. What talk passed between
the two I never knew, except In a general
way, but when they came out half an hour
later the boy's eyes showed that he hail
liern crying and he louked humble. Hut he
had nude up his mind what to do, and he
went straight from tho saloon to the Ex-
change hotel where he had been staying,
Whitehlll going with him.

"The three men had made themselves
scarce, seeing how things were going, and
they did not show up again round the town
that night. They were a wandering lot
and the boy. It seemed, had picked up nn
acquaintance with tlinm In the saloons and,
taking them for a genuine frontier article,
was for joining his fortunes with theirs.
He had arranged to go to their ramp that
night, and they. were to make their start
next day. Instead ot this, he stayed nt the
hotel where his baggage still was, on his
parolo to the sheriff that no one should be

allowed to see him before morning on any
pretence.

"Next morning Whitehlll was at the
hotel by daybreak. He had routed nut
Charlej Crawford, of Porter & Crawford,
who cashed the boy's draft long before thj
opening hour as a favor to the sheriff. An
hour later the lad took the morning train
with his .money and a ticket for New-Yor-

in his pocket. Whitehlll went with
him as far as tho Junction and saw him
safely aboard tho eastbound train." 'Go back to your own people and stay
with them till you learn sens-e- .' he said In
a kindly way to the young fellow, as they
shook hands in parting.

"Harvey Whitehlll came back to Sliver
City with a new Winchester rifle which
the boy made him accept. 'In rcmembrancj
of my gratitude.' he said in giving it."

EASY TASK FOR THE PUG.

The Prize Fighter Keeps Hie I.rnd- -

Inj Man of the Troop
Sober.

"I was reading yesterday of the wide
swath which a well known American lead-
ing man hail lately been cutting In Eng-
land, and I wondered if his good behavior
has become permanent and chronic," said

. local theatrical manager to a Washington
Star man. "Ho was last In Washington
two yeara ago last winter, and he aged mc
up a heap In the course of the week during
which he was booked to do 'leading busi-

ness' at my house. He Is one of the best
actors In the profession, and a pretty sub-

stantial, nice chap when sober, but he was
then addicted to the jamboree-at-lnterval- s

habit, and the misery and sorrow ho caused
his employers, not to speak ot the local
managers throughout the country, were
certainly something fierce. He started in
on one of thoso things in Philadelphia on
the Saturday night that his outfit one of
the most prominent dramatic organizations
In the country was due to stait for Wash-
ington to open a week's engagement at my
house on the following Monday night. His
manager did not nail him into a train, and
brougnt him along, personally conducted,
as it were, to Washington.

"Said the manager of the company to
himself on the way here: 'This fellow has
simply got to be kept sober this week, any-
how. Washington Is sold out for nearly
the entire week. There's no understudy for
the duffer, and we can't get a man lit for
his parts in less than a month. It's up to
me to cook up some schemo to keep him
in navigable shape, and that's all there Is
about It.'

"He did cook up a scheme. When he had
deposited his leading man at a hotel he
came to me and. without mentioning any
particulars, he asked me If I knew where
to lay my hands on a large, bullet headed,
squash faced, projecting eared, mixed ale
prize fighter with seventcen-inc- h biceps
and shoulders threo feet across.

"I just happened to have such an ac-
quaintance on mv staff, and I told the man
ager where he could llnd him. I found out
what happened later on. The manager dug
up the pug somewhere out in Swampoodle,
lured him into a rum emporium, got hold
of his by two buttonholes at once and
said:

" 'D'ye want a week's easy exercise, with
all expenses thrown In. including provision
for a rum fund and JjO on Satuiday night
If vou make cood?'" 'Do I want t' own a yakt an' a line of
street cars?" said the pug. executing a
couple of Jig steps and moistening his lips.
'Hurl de spiel an' watch me stau' up an'
tako me medicals.'

"'All right," said the manager. 'I'm a
theatrical manager, and the company that
I boss around and pay wages to is playing
here in Washington this week. My leading
man is all right and a proper guy when
he's not letting the redeye play bean bag
with him, but he's doing that right now,
and consequently he s a pin head and an
also lan. He's on one of his
toots, to put it plainly, and there's no work
in him. He's got to go on every night this
week and two matinees, and you re the
husky baby that's got to keep him in
to do It, see. He lovc3 pugs, anyhow, and
when 1 stack you up against him I want
you to stay right alongside of him day and
night, and see that he never crosses the
1 ne thnt he's got his head piece on all the
time, especially around the hours when he's
duo to put on his makeup and delight
large and appreciative audiences. I don t
care what you do to him, but make him
mind. Plug him. or any old thing, but
make him do what you tell him. You may
havj to scrap, and I'll tell you now. that
ho's pretty good on tho scrap himself, but
that's part of your Job. We're going to
leave for Now York on Saturday night at
11:5". o'clock and If you deliver your man
to mo In tlmo to catch the train on that
night you get' your fifty plunks. How
about it?'

" "That's like findln It on de dump.' said
the Swiimpoodle pug, and an hour later he
was leaning over the bar of a downtown
hotel with the leading man. They talked
light and the history thereof for the rest
of the day. and the pug kept the leading
man so Interested that he forgot to drlnK
his regular jamboree quota.

"Along toward 3 o'clock In the afternoon
the pug and the leading man put on the
gloves together In the actor's hotel room
and had a friendly bout for half an hour
or so. When It was over the actor was so
tired that he reclined on a couch and went
to sleep, and the pug got him waked up
nnd readv to como to th" theater at 7

o'clock. The leading man got through his
part all right, and actually made a hit,
but as soon ai lie left the theater he start-
ed In to whoop r up again. He fell right
Into Hid hands of the pug. and he was ho
unsuspicious that he didn't notice the
crafty way the pug had of switching him
olf on Ills frequent orders for drinks. The
result was that when the actor turned In
he hadn't applied one-fift- h as much hot
and rebellious liquor as he had Intended.

"The pug had him In charge nil the week
and he did his end ot the contract with the
manager beautifully, without exciting the
slightest suspicion on th leading man's
part that lie was practically under guard.
Tim two became as thick as thieves the
actor remaining just woozy enough to feel
a hankering for the society of prizefight-
ers and that sort of thing and the Swam-poodl- er

with a local ring re"ord produced
his man at the stage door In more or less
fair condition for going on every time. No-
body In the audience whs any the wiser,
but I had noticed the man's just-a-leet-

unsteady condition on Tuesday night be-

fore h,. went on. and, knowing his charac-- .

teristlcs, he kept me on edge for the rest
of the week. 1 didn't hnv. any trouble,
however, outside of the worry I felt.

"Perhaps the leading man became a tr.lle
suspicious during the performance on Sat-tird-

night. At any rate, ho tr!M to
dodge his pug friend, who was waiting for
him out at the stage entrance in front, by
walking out through the orchestra door
and thus to the front of the house, where
In- - started down the steps, looking around
him furtivelv Then he made a live up
the street. The prizefighter was too foxy
for him. however, and he was right after
him and beside him In no time. The lead-
ing man looked displeased, but he invited
tiie pug into a cafe to have a drink. The
pug accepted and they had two or three.

" 'Now, me man.' said the actor to the
pug. 'I make vou me devoirs and bid you
good-b- 1 l.ave nn appointment, v'know,
and I've got to keep It. See vou again the
next time 1 come to town. So long."

"'You're goln' away on de 11:.V. pal,'
said the pug. wiping Ids chin and taking a
meaningful tug at his sleeves.

" 'How's that?' asked the slightly jagged
actor, looking up with surprise.

" 'You're booked C run over t de big
town on de 11 ."iO. an' It's now 11:2.".,' said
the pug, determinedly. 'I've got a hack
outside. Come on wit' me.'

" "Now, see here ' the leading man
started to say.

"'Ain't got no time f'r chaw.' said the
pug. 'Come on.'

"And he passed both ot his huge mus-
cled arms nround the struggling Thes-
pian's waist, lifted him clear of the ground
and just toted him out to the waiting ba-
rouche. Into which he unceremoniously
dumped him and gave the word to tho
driver. Five minutes later the hack was
at the depot. The manager nnd the other
members of the company were waiting at
tiie tr.lin.

" '.lest cash this whlto chin.' said the
pug to the grinning manager, lining tne
redhot actor out of the barouche, and the
manager handed him over a crisp, new
J.') bill."

llnok robllciltlon.
From the Pan Francisco Examiner.

Italy turns out twice as many publica-
tions as the United States everv year.
In the number of books published annu-
ally, this country Is surpassed by Germany,
France. Italy and Great Britain, the coun-
tries mnklug in the ordr named.

Dysentery Quickly Cnred.
"Last summer I had an attack of dys

entery." writes Mr. J. A. Kelly, the well
known merchant of Henderson. N. C. "I
purchased a bottle of Chamberlain's Colic.
Colic and Diarrhoea Remedy, which I used
according to directions and with entirely
satisfactory results. The trouble was con-

trolled much quicker than former attacks
when I ued other remedies." This Is the
most successful medicine in the world for
bowel complaints and is pleasant and safe
to take.

LIFETIME WITH SAVAGES

HESCL'E OF XAIICISSE PELLATIEIl
FIIO.U MKIIT 1SI.AXD.

A Castaway From a French Vessel,
He Lived With a Tribe of

Blacks Until Found by
Enfillsb Snllora.

Louis Keck. In Fall Mall Cazette.
Ono day in April, 1S75. when a pearling

vessel named the John Bull was lying at
anchor under the lee of Night island, with-
in the Great Barrier reef of Northern
Queensland, her crew made friendly ac-
quaintance with a tribe of blacks who
were living on the mainland. Among the
black, stark naked savages who gathered
around the boat was one whose skin
seemed of a lighter color than that of his
companions, and then, to the astonishment
of the officer in command of the boat, some
of the natives who could speak a s

ot English Informed hlra that the
light skinned man was a "white fellow."
The officer beckoned to the man to ap-

proach. He did so with the utmost timidity
and nervousness, but In a few minutes
appeared to gain confidence, and, although
he could not speak a word of English, tie
soon satisfied his rescuers that he was In-

deed a white man, beyond this, nothing
luoic couiu oe asceitauii.il at tne time, lie
was able, however, to indicate that ho was
not unwilling to go on boaid the schooner,
and the omcer, alter promising the blacks
compensation for taking the man away,
bade- him step into the boat. He obeyed,
though without alacrity, and &i the. boat
push ;d off from the beach he seemed half
inclined to spring overboard and rejoin the
natives. Some strange, incoherent words
lit French escaped from his lips, and his
wild, affrighted eyes, as he glanced from
one to the other ot the boat's clew, showed
that he was under strong excitement,
mingled witli fear. As soon as he stood
upon the schooner's deck, however, his
alarm seemed to subside, and he tried to
express his satisfaction at again being
amonir white men bv cestures and other
signs of approval. The pearling schooner
set sail for Somerset, on cape lorK, wnicn
in tnose days was me ot tne
Torres Straits pearling licet. As the little
vessel made her way northward along the
coast, the strange white man began to
speak and eat his food like a Christian,
and lost his terror and amazement at his
surroundings. A fortnight later ho was
able to tell his strange story.

Host He Became a Castaway.
Narclsse Pierre Pcllatler wa3 the son of

a shoemaker of St. Gilies, near Bordeaux.
His father had a numerous family to sup-
port, and so when at - years of age Nar-ciss- o

shipped as a cabin boy on the ship
St. Paul, of Bordeaux, his parents weie
well satisfied. The St. Paul was bound to
China to what port or ports of that coun-
try Narclsse could not remember. But
though his memory of many places and
events before he became a castaway was
dimmed and blurred, and he spoke halting-
ly, as a child who Is first learning to lisp
its words speaks, he yet remembered the
salient points ot the voyage. The St. Paul
arrived at a Chinese pott, and was then
chartered by Chinese merchants to take
32) Chinese emigrants to Sydney. One
moonless night, as the vessel was slipping
through the water before a strong breeze,
she ran into a white line of roaring surf
tho barrier reef of Kossel island and
struck with a heavy crash upon the Jagged
coral. The boats were in good order, and,
although the ship soon began to break up
under the force of the crashing rollers, the
greater part of the crew and many of the
Chinese succeeded In reaching the land In
them; the remainder, as the tide began to
fall and the reef becamo exposed, walked
ashore. They found that the island was
populated by savages, who showed a dis-
position to attack and slaughter every one
who landed, but were prevented by the dis-
play of firearms made by the captain and
oillccrs. After the unfortunate had
reached the shore the Europeans began
Instantly to devise means of escape from
the Island, for It was only too evident that
the Chinese would be of no use In repelling
an attack of the savages, and Indeed they
Ithe Chinese) were equally to be dreaded,
for they were In every rspect as treach-
erous as the cannibal natives of Rossel
Island.

"But," sa(d a Sydney paper ot that year,
"one of the three boats was damaged on
the rocks, and the remaining two twlng In-
adequate for the conveyance of all hands
to any other land, it became evident that
the crew, if they wished to save them-
selves, must leave the Chinese. According-
ly the Europeans made for a neighboring
island, wiieie. however, they were attacked
by natives anil forced to retire, leaving be-
hind them three men the second officer, a
sailor and an apprentice. During this at-
tack young Pellatier received a violent
blow on the head from a stone thrown
from a sling, but managed to reach the
boat.

"Much as the crew dreaded the Chinese,
they dreaded the savages more, and ac-
cordingly returned to the Island which had
at first afforded them refuge. Once more
In comparative safety their fears returned,
and they decided to embark In silence nt
dead of night. Narclsse followed them in
their new venture. That night the cap-
tain, seven seamen and the boy. Narclsse.
succeeded In getting away unobserved by
the Chinamen In the best boat. Three or
four days before they sighted the Aus-
tralian coast their supply of wa'er ran
out."

A Rhnslly Spot.
Th" place where they landed Js known as

the Bed Itocky Point, south of Cape
Direction, ns ghastly a Godforsaken and
savage spot as can be imagined. "Paging
with thirst, the crew drew the boat upon
the beach and searched for water. At
length their searcli was rewarded by find-
ing a small water hole or native well, but
the supply of water proved Insufficient for
all, and was consumed by the men, leaving
none for the poor little cabin boy, already
half dead from hunger, thirst and exposure,
and with feet cut to pieces with the sharp
coral of the reef. leaving tho exhausted
lad s fate, tiie captain and his men
retraced their way to the boat, and ulti-
mately reached New Cakdonla.

"It may not be out of place here to re-
mark that it is reported that the cannibals
of the Loiilslade islands killed und ate
most of the Chinese, two by two, in the
most methodical manner, some sixteen only
having been at length rescued by a passing
vessel.

"To return to Narclsse Pellatier. Aparty of blacks on the mainland happen-
ing to cross the. tracks of the boat's crew,
followed them up to the water hole, and
thero found the apparently dying bov.
Thpy treated him with the greatest kind
ness. fed him nnd finally carried him away
to their camp. With this tribe, known In
their own tongue as the Makadamas, he
remained for seventeen years, until he was
discovered and taken away by the crew of
the John Bull.

"When discovered Narcisse 'was stark
naked.' like the rest of the tribe of blacks
with whom he was living, his body was
burned by the sun to a rich red color, his
skin had quite a glazed appearance, and
his breast was adorned with raised lines of
sacrified flesh of the thickness of a pencil,
while tho lobe of his right ear was or-
namented with a piece of wood about half
nn inch In diameter and four inches long.
The cuts on his breast, of which he was
very proud, were made with plecc3 ot
broken glass bottles, tho lips ot the cms
being raised by n svstem of constant pinch-
ing during the healing proress.

"Tho sailors who brought him oft were
under tho Impression that he came will-
ingly, nnd that the savages understood that
he was being ransomed with trade. Nar-
clsse. however, stated that tho sailors
labored under a misconception, nnd that
neither did the natives wish him to go nor
did he himself wish to leave. In fact, nt
the time he would much rather have re-
mained with the tribe, but that both he and
tho blacks were afraid of the euns In the
boat. He said that for a long time a very
long time after his desertion by the. cap-
tain his thoughts continually reverted to
Frapce nnd to his father and mother and
little brothers: but as years rolled ot these
faded from his memory, nnd ho became
thoroughly Identified with the kindly
blacks.

A Monotonous! Life.
"Ills account of his life among the blacks

In necessarily meager, partly because the
had some difficulty In expressing hl3 Ideas
In French, and partly, possibly, because
there was too much to tell. His life. like
that of the men of the tribe, appeared to
have been principally passed In fishing and
hunting, the monotony being occasionally
varied oy a ngnt. witn a neigiiDonng irioe.

What became of Narclsse after his ar-
rival In Prance Is not known. If I am not
very much mistaken there was on hoard
the Brisbane, when Narclsse appeared.
Lord Stanmnre (then Sir Arthur Gordon),
who was on his way to Fiji as its first gov-
ernor, and the Incident would be familiar
to him.

It Is a somewhat curious coincidence that
one James Murrell. an finglish sailor,
whose story was told last year In the Pall
Mall Gazette should have been cast away
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on the roast of Xorth Queensland In 1MJ
nine years previously anil have lived with
the Mucks for years before he
was discovered. Murrell was an A. II. on
the hark I'eruvlan, bound front Sydney to
China, which ran on the Harrier
reef, and he was c.ptured by it tribe of
blacks In the vicinity of Cape Marlowe,
lie v.an vory kindly treated, and after his
return to chlllzatlou a narrative of his ad-
ventures was published by the Hrlsbane
Courier (1SC5). Thus while Pellatier was
living ntnonir the blacks Inhabiting the
rostal reRlon of Cape Sldmouth. Murrell
was living with the Cape Marlowe tribe,
IKi" miles to the southward, and near the
present rlty of Townsvllle. IVUatlcr. after
his arrival In France, published u narratlvo
of his and the two authentic
tales, there is no doubt. largely helped a
recent nmazlnc romancist to fabricate his
tale of thirty years amonfr the Australian
blacks. Hut I'cllatier'3 and Murrell's ad-
ventures are as authentic ns the other
man's are flrtltiou". The official records of
Queensland prove It.

A I'reily Iteply.
Trom th rconaut.

Mrs. Sully Marshall Hardy, who li a de-

scendant of Chief Justice Mart-hall- , visited
the supreme court chambers in "Washington
recently and was introduced to Justice
Harlan by a functionary of the court. She
was then seated under the hu3t of her

ancestor, and Justice Harlan
whispered to Chief Justice Puller: "That
little woman there under Marshall's bust
Is his The chief Jus-
tice looked toward the little woman and
then said: "Tell her I am afraid the bast
may fall on her." "I'm not afraid," re-
turned Mrs. Hardy: "nothing on earth
could please me so much as to have my

head fall on my shoul-
ders."

Fiom the Ohio State Journal.
Miss Lafllncstock "And you mean to tell

me this is the original chariot used by
General George "Washington?"

Antiquarian "Most truly, miss. It Is."
Miss Laftlngstock "Well, the father of

his country ought to have been ashamed to
ride in an old 1- c- wagon like that. Couldn't
he afford anything

Likely to Keep III Word.
Prom th Indianapolis Journal.

"Graphter says he will run hU office In
the Interest of neither the rich nor the
poor."

"Well, you know Graphter is neither rich
nor poor."
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The Xetv Land of Gold.
From Colller'a Weekly.

Nome, the Alaskan cape. Is the new land
of promise. Anvil City, its metropolis, a
town of canvas built on sand, glistens with
yellow gold. Nome Is poor man's Klon-
dike, 'iho gold lies loosely In the grip of
the soil; it needs neither Ions and wearying
walling nor heavy cupital before the own-
er of a claim can see the ilrst rewards of
his enterprise. Advices by steamer from
St. Michael bring different accounts of
these new lields; all agree In

richness of sands. Already SX'i
eager miners ha'u Hocked there. In a few
months there will be WM more. The dig-
gings cover an area of forty square, miles,
embracing three creeks of considerable
magnitude, besides a large number of trib-
utaries. The place Is dotted with the tented
homes of miners, and for mlle3 along

beach the more promising claims are
In full working blast. Nome's summer be-
gins In middle of Juno and ends about

r. During these months It is
possible, with heavy winter clothes and
stout wraps, to live in tents with tolerable
comfort, or at least without acuta discom-
fort; but when winter gets Its grip on
the land none but the most toughened
Alaskan workers can live there, and tho.--o
must wait till summer for the sands to
loosen. The dlillculty of bearing the In-
tense reverlty of the winter Is Increased
by the almost entire absence of natural
fuel. Tho steamers now returning to Anvil
City are taking large consignments of coal

Lumber is sold at heavy prices In tho
diggings.

The 31nklns of the Man.
From the Detroit Journal.

"And finally." he urged, proudly, "I am
a self-ma- man."

The beautiful girl whose hand he sought
In marriage regarded him with scorn.

"You cannot deceive me!" she exclaimed.
"You were mado by a trust! What would
you be, I ask you In all candor, but for
Consolidated I'lgs' Feet?"

He quailed under her accusing glance,
and, after a few commonplace remarks,
left her forever.

Carele.
From the Washington Star.

"What's this?" exclaimed the publisher.
"You say that your hero read the letter
with a look of undisguised astonishment."

"Yes," said the author.
"Don't you realize that the hero Is a de-

tective? The Idea ot leaving a detective
hero undisguised- In any respect under any
clrcumstanc.es!"

CUTLER & NEILSON
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